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ool the distingulshed stranger while

g I8lo A sy cnmore tree, hroad-branched,
stretehilng M= v oloar Boross tho high-
wray, and sits thoere while Jesus advances.,
(hrist, coming up with a great multitude,
casts his oye up and soes this man on the
pranch of the sycamor and says: “Come
doyn," nd  after the man has allghtod,
Jie auys MDODE other things to nim: ““Ihe
Son of Mani [s com@ 10 seck and to save
that which was lost."

our svmpnthies am  always nroused
wiien wo see anything that is lost.  Even
g dog that has wandercd away from jis
wastor we feel worry for. e a bird thnt
pis escaped from s owner, we say: |
wioor thing.!' Golng down the """“‘i
gear nlzhtfull, in the toeth of the sharp |
portheast wind, you feel vory pitiful for |
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af people gathoped around nee nll touuhd,
all sympuibiotio and Telpful, A plain |
bordy comes up, and with her plald she
wraps the olild and says:  SPERe car
of the poor bafen  While in tw
stroet, hut i e way on, the erier
tirotglh thie elty, ringing s bell, nod utter-
lig a volee that sounls \Iulu-lult_\' through
all the alloys and by<ways of the city s A
Jost ehlld! Three veurs of e, ae eyos,
Melit ale,  Lost ohild ' DI you ever
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were just Uke those whieh e lnhabited
Like ws, the cold ohilled Him: ke us e
wirmed Himg ke s, botrayal oxaspes
rated Him. T warmnt vou thut o that
hostile wnd rough sovioty He  rediolyisd
fuany w Klek and brofve and onfl thit lnve
Bever hovh fecorded.  Tam glad w know
that 16 comes in the fresh meinory of 1is
sorrows on carth, and of those thrilling
night seencs andday scones of TS oarthly
cltfaenship o seek and to save thal
wWhith was Jost.'  In the first place 1 re.
mark that woare lost o holiness,  Are
you not all willlng to take the Bible gn-
nouneements that our nature I8 uttorly
ritlhed,  Kin has broken in st every part
of vur eastle.  One would think that we |
2ot onough of it from  onr parents,
whether they worn ploas or not; hut we
have taken the capital of sin with which
our futhers  and mothers started s,
and  wo  have iy acenmuiation,
s by Infernal compound — In-
terest, wide It enough to - swamp us for-
ever, The heart s a battle ground, across
which nrmed batallons sweep rleht and
left.  The Ivory palace of the soul, pol-
Inted with the tithy foct of all nneloanli-

ness, aThe Lord Jesus Christ comes 1o |

Lrlig us back to hollness,  He comes ot
to destroy us, but to take the conse
inences of our gullt,  He bhroaks through
Incerating thoms, and He dies to offer us
cleanliness.  Here is o oman who, & fow
waeks ago, sald: CAN I rlght with e
I am not willlng to confess I g a sin-
nertt Now, the spirlt comwes to his soul,
andd hie feels himself to be so grent o sinner
Whien
i e make the most accurate estimate?
Now. *“The heart is deceitful above all
thiogs  amd desperately  wieked,!!  Dut
says some one in the andienee; 1 hpvo
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take me,! A st comminder
thoaghty of going over o Ttaly, His
frivnds Inughud ul i, wnl
sald: “You el never it
over the Alps, I vou know auything
ubont the Aljs, you know you can neyer
gel over there.,”  The commander waved
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Wi hnnd, nod salidy  *“There shall e no
[ Alps.™" Then the vrond was bullt through
| the Shmplon pass—the wonder of follow-
[ Ing agoes. Wo stind swnd see the mountaln
of our guilt. The obstacles soem so grent
that 1t is impossible tor ns oo find o way
Into the posee wad o of the Gospely but
(‘hrist comes, and He waves His wonded
hond, nnd ervies:  Thoere shall e no ol
stuclos! 1 will come over the moantain
of thy sin and the hillls of thine Injguity.”
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guardansiip, vou ean lnagh at i il
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have found Chrst, Jesus eomes (nto
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ters ol my soul.”  She retired, bot W
could not sloep, 8o she arose sgain, and
wrote n better promise in bordiney . SOne
L month from now, T will attend 1o tie mat-
ters of wy soul."  She rethred agaln but
Hound wo sloep, and arose agan anl
fwrole:  “Next wook, T will attend (o the
matters of my =oul." Then she slopt
soumdly. The next day she went foto
seenes of gayety,  ‘The Tollowing doy she
wis slek, s the milddle of nextweek she
died,  Delieinm D from ber sinid jost
long enongh for her to say: 1 am a
woeek too late, 1 amw Jost!"™ Ol 1o be a

leds eyes, and  He puts Bis gontle  lsnd
over the hot brow of the patient and says
“You will not always be siek, 1 will not
(leave you.  There I5 4 land where the In-
v "W 5 i 3 S
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your sepmration will only widi to the joy
of retmion,  Peace, 1 oam the resarrees
Hhatters the Nerves, impalrs Digestion, and
Enfeebles the Muncles,

tlom pd the Hfe e be that believoth o Me,
though he wore dead, vor stndl he Hyve '™
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times the Lord's ehlldren afe so troubiled |
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SOE @0 unregonerate soul entering hesyon,
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ngels there, and hedars the ey
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] he fHes 1o

the battdements, and by erics 41 enn
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off lnto outer dorkiioss I other words, | Faitelmattol wildion. hamanity sad (b
the  waorst  hell © for on nn woulil | pesritelt gpratibade at the swonderiul tesnlt, 1
In beavien 11 Tt [T i quali. | et A ondy oy dady o i Chike pn \"I'W H'II1
3 [ ¥ Tt r tesbingony D Bhvor of swilt » =peed wil
fie ‘”_”‘I' B preparnbions ‘ for ir, It biww  boernd wiiotod with herediiar Fieren o
Christ comus o ke the diseord ont of | salb s feom b oy, JE RK Lnereascil
aue sanl sl steing 10 with n hedvonly llu tl =ity nl'uru rli-'li-l g " -I.t...' Wpring <...|I|
i & Sk WAy e W it Ak e L i ieine s sell
nitunkng He o Lo IIIL_' OUt .l triedl vvory ro by Voould ihiok of Toar years
fromn us which makes as unlike heaven, | sapssparills comlitned with evers fors of '

wid substitote that which sssbmilates us.
Tun thousand Umoes the gate ol hoaven

by pv i amnly . bemmgeermey wyliol
has swong baek and forth, but 1t peser | g i q o T

e mpirbing of Imsd e lower e s trdinblos boga s

swings bock and  forth save ns Christ | so InHomed snd sore that b wis ohilged o
opened ity and you will go n throogh ‘ hl"‘luilll: 1"I.P‘i:;:llrl‘y’l.l.:i-f:{:“-’l Wil dovering of
| b or not atall.  Christwants you there, | g, i alhng things . #h

I nervats hvada
Y Apyel duys, Some
willont fover for

How do | know It?  Suppose o dan lost | s pord
a diwmond), aod he looked for it olght or | iy oy

an Anin Wi

1 torohes, and Ki, MMFMII
EEEW missfige travelers, ml"'mrgh
them. The zraid wiil hmve your body. \‘m;
Bterulty will |
In the Nashoof b seconil
Nour last uppqlﬂlll.‘l.]l, for hieaven may po
Fostpone this question of the soul |
peiting Into the |
“ﬁu il from the |
lureh

wae of

Lyear from pow 1 Wil attedd to the ity
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tansbae, smnd hatdreds of otbher v os, odhons
nud Wikall washos of overy known kiod, bat
Vhiring

ton days, wonkd you not oondlude fl'ulli‘

il lake s

wethed s 0 e been ity yenrs o caliph,
and 1 have b all honors, nod all wealtl
| ean count up
How

and yet, In the ity years,
|-m}) fourteen days of happloess.”
iy there are B this audience that can-
‘ not eotnt fourteen days o gl thele Nlife o
wihibeh they hid wo vesations or annoy-
Inlll't'~, W all feel a capacity for happl-
uess that bas pever beot tested. There
are interludes of bllss; Lol whoso entire
Mie s heett a continoons satisfaction?
[ Why s Jv that the most of the fine pocms
of the workdare somehow deserdptive of
arief? It s beeause wen Koow  niore
wbout sorraw than they do ubout joy.
I John Milten suceeeds when he writes
| wPgradisee  Lost,' but falls when he
[eomes o wrltes “Parndise  Hegained,"*
Pante’s “inferna'’ Is a chime of horrors
Bryant's  “Thanatopsis' I8 a poem of
| tedrs, Take the pathas out of the writ-
’ | idgs of Tennyson and Longlellow, snd you
Younre golng down the street, and|have tuken thred-fourths of thelr power,
Jou soe u man that vou know very well. | John Ruskin writes his  most  effective
You auee wssoeiuted with bim.  You are pagsiages ubout the rain of Venlee, It s
Rstomiahiod s you see him,  “Why," vou | because men know more about sormow
Y, “he b all covered with the marks of | than about joy that they are more offot-
sl st be In the very Inst stages | tive in deseribing the formner, Mhe  dog
O wicketness, " Auql then vou think of | of bad nows runs faster than Alie carrles
his Wiasted bome, and say: Wiod pll_v!ph:n-un files with good thilings. Ther
Blx wify dand elild!  God pity him!'" o | are flushes of satisfsction in the hesit!
LA T but whose e has been g prodonged  dos
But, mv frionds, we are lost. Al wo, | Ught? ‘The soal has four muks of keys,
£ sheep, have gone ssteay ;" anl the land the world does not  know bow 1o
LT | TN of heavin come unt hunting up | play on such an -'lulmt‘ul‘_ Instrament
M down 1o fiyd those who have missed bbut religlon comes, and with ber right

ir way, ringing throwgh all the streots | hand she touches the highor keys of '-|n.'
of thet ety and ull the valloys and mown- | soul, sud then sweeps them  with
B of the earth the old '“.,,_’".1 beshl : | symphonies of heaved, Clirlst  cofed 1o

fod those who bave beety Jost to Janprpl-
uess,  He  soothes them, He !lupinrn
| them, He Jifis theny, He opens the door
of the lost Eden ami inviles e
Do b agali Lo e,

*The 8on of Man tus come to seek and
U 83y that which Is Jost."
:In 2lad that bt (s the son of man whao
M Lo seok gs. Tt s notone armed
WiLh 2 rholts, riding down the sky
D Miderous chariot o orash os, bat the Uh, how many (o this bous h.:w- e
Sim of Mug His wature  just like onr | goaded, and stung, sod plagued} Had 1t
Balare, with ohe « xeoption ; His Infancy | not heen for risking youre 1ernal interesis,
toakeed In e copdle of & mother's arms;  some of you would have put wu cnd 10 the
”.b")'!l"ml spent in Nazireth amd a | scene of enrthly suffering Vel et '.'“"
Y5 tompations,  Afterwards,  with [hamd. A diep undertone of saduess e
Mored hand learning a toade,  After- | through the soul,

You would be willing |

the fuct that he looked  for It so long that
he wanted e Mamond ¥ Aud when |
findd Chrlst seeklng for your soul, secking
for It ever sinee JU lins been s sonl,  seek-
Ing for it by day and by night, secking for
it thraugh heat and through cold, seeking | dg0 8
for It With tears In Hig cyes and WMood | bogan to sulisids

upron Hisbrow, sud seonurges on His hack, | Siiimation '“'“m

Phe diveed]
lot, ot "Thie was atmnl
o Lk the feat lirge bodtle gho dis

mEn. A
cane wrewmedd 1o Inervase |
ond InfAsuastion becpme gnlenrablo

Aftor e third histhie Hie In

ronrid, il sare

I rejeivend
witkn
the barning, itokilng
sh,
howoyer, perseyveryd in the nae of The wiedicing,
e seeonid Dottle tho b Banimistion
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HOUTHWESTERN AGLHNTS 101

ROCK ISLAND PLOW (0,

Successors to B, D, BUFORD & C0., Manufacturers of

The Celebrated Buiord Gang Plow,

‘Buford Sulky Plow,
Buford Cultivators,
Buford Harrows,

Buford Chilled Plows,
‘Buford Black-Land Plow,

! Buford Dixie Clipper,

., Buford Railroad Plows,
Buford Railroad Scrapers.

Weoe Are Also Agoents ‘Mhivonghount AL the Southoern =iolos

o tha

Gelebrated Byer's Tmproved Cotton Planter,

THE BEST WAGON ON EARTH IS THE
RUSEIFFOIID WAGON!

MR s nivw B owell Rnownn iiedinghiond gl Eloikaodd il TR R TTTITLRRCTH ] S (01 i
a LR R T e O N O U R \ LT Ahe miepoas 0F The 180
Wi 17 Here t0 Sy TIMnEn Jinggrent Thoiogy in dhv Nigut
Wlikoh bs ddevated) oxeldelvels te the bin e The tirmad Hessan wi
iy ol by o Reshtord Waden:  Spickes, Dliniidn by Nlotkbors, Bl i
Epdorsn celal ahismmal tewars, gt ave ek Eeom Phadnes Tt will miak 1 basdiew nr wlhoy
Foonhhy dn sboirabg i ebiman it 0y, dosed of aesfn, Bonbahe e midspetm b Lo 1y peswtiing 11

O Wi Clmiites

WRLED “RUSIEFPORD™ IHAS NO  EQUIAL!

Gate City Carriage Co’s

CARRIAGES,
BUGGIES,
SPRING DRAYS,
DELIVERY WAGONS,

AND ALL LINES OF SPPITING WORLIK.

THE MONARCH GRAIN DRILL!

Wanntactured by the Farmers' Iriead Manatsctoring Co., Dayton, Ohip.

BERINGE RN, < For rongh i@ rooky grbind Ll bn danadbegrmelile shbee th st ensolbs (om
Ethiy viwe oof iy aledd) de ddeeplired

SEPRING PRESSURE. <This cousiste of spiend springs set an G drmg bar, by whieh poesiile
b pimt oo thar hoo wiih thee Viftig bever, W toren Do lnto hsed ground. Thoy sel indppondent
of el b, e Ehoge mre pepe Gotle g

THE SEW MONARCH 4= the gnly one with Intertbnogeabde puonnees or hoos
Lhedy winehines Lvitor
Elinn wursitlveon

OUIL SKAD be the only ane phyoted gedor (e tangos,

Soony fHolswhon
Ay e Pl ) il s o B Letter e llits for plesalng Hhetr trada

IN A NUTs=ITIGE .,

THE POW I LIFT e one of (e grontest oprovedsnis ever miade, and W bs asod a0y un tha

Now Monn
THE LEN IR IOK-SHIFTENR b new oo our Deild, and 08 spplied 1o G mont shinpie and jhers
frot sy, Tl hoes cain bo sbitiod wiidlo the delll bs In motion
PR AL TTOMATIC ORUTON GEATL e n taking wnd viluglide pofut,
THE SURVEYOR Is onp n now plan, has no springs, recliders only whea D deill b o uery
wover fulls 1o messure aeoirately oid 18 G plidn visw of this driver,
CHAINE for rplaing the b soparately ffam the resr ars aned, bl da oot appeat on Uig out,
Thn goneral autiines kol work disnship heo sligly sliganl.

| ap : il sealy, and Hanlly Sl |
and u waorld of ageny In His heart, | koow :::Il‘l:::l;“:l’::-:i“uﬂhi v "‘I:"m::‘l'_“m S
thint 1t in Deontse Hoe  wants 16 06d | powdes ,,..,,.mh“nlr 1 Nho Ie ,,,],‘, ;,L
vou. O, He has preparcd o glorous | Ing the pixth bottle, 1 aininle fuir
. ¢ | Hhmon dally.  BEvery o the distase
heaven for  you! It I= all ‘ready. hn‘»'g.:,.-». :m] d Bl tg. wolt, Whille
Not mercly a throne, bhut stepin by WHIEH | g Snith again , mi, Wik b o, 11 il
to mount It,  Not only n g, ot & song | od huegdachos hpve disapposrad and sha s

to play on It Not only o hapner proces.
glop, Lol victory which it s o eolobrate.
Giodl wants no vaomot clinies st that ban-
quet,  Hle does ngt want those who stand
around him In glory (0 wonder why you

] :::'nl

every botlle of = &, K,

Littiets (e werdehih iy ek
Any fuethor imfuramation coneverming hey ons

will o eheorfully gleen by bersall st by resi

have not heen solleited. He does not | deones, 106 “nll;;l -III- “ ” n‘ ‘..l..l- , i

1 » I 7 v Jukl s HADLEY, dFimwold s,
want the book of lfe to thuinder shout Doteoit” Mk May M. et
il your pame Is In It. What do |
brenihie? It 16 the fragranee of Him | Ne swre W geb Whe gendine, dud sond for
whose garments stpell of wyrrh, and | Trewtise an Hlosd and r'flll Lisomas, (o

all Aruggisis
THE SWIFT =PECIFIC o,
Drruwer 0, Atlnain, Ll

nloes, and cassin, ot of the ivory palates | Fur sale iy
What do | hear? It I Ui foolstep of
Him who comes with worn salal e the
purtiey from Bothlebews to Nneareth, aml
{rmn Nawreth  to Jerusilem, s |
from Jerusalem w golgotha, wad from |
golgotha 10 glory, awd frum glory here, |
secking that which s lost (i, ju-«llr}
Him not from thy doorstep. Do not |
drfve this Christ away, o= though He
woere ol nnworthy begear salieliing your
alins. Hear His voice, Trust s saerl- |
feos, Hespupd tw His Jove, Take His
leaven, I1do you not know, ob wisn, oh
womunn, that you are the lost dne spoken |
of In my text?  The Son of Man (& eonme
to sook nod to save that which was JTose,™ |
You iy hide away from Him, hot there
aro solie things which will fad you, |
whethar Chiriet by s grace fdmls you or |
not. Troubie will dod you, Temjptation
will ood you. Slekpess witl dad o, |
Donth will find you. Jadgmynt will Sl
yiosl,  Eternity will find yoo !
Roon you will e gane from sl S H—i

16T W. md #t, N

scenes, and i a thousand (]
should come out  with  lantorns  amd

o A tu.-.‘—dnn

L0058 vears of pipd, enjoving the naly good
My whiet B Booowen for upimnords sf #8003 ears;
Ko wondor sh devlares with wiupelineds that
I warth a thomsnd

Empire Well Augur Company's
| Deep-Well and Prospecting Dutft

JOFINSON

FARM AND WAREHOUSE FANNING MILLS.

BEveryithing in the way of

FARMING MACHINERY |

T will pay nll Denlers In the Southhwestorn
vcorrospond with us,  Deseriplive
and prices, tovins, eto, will bhe ohe

& LIS IDs®

sSitntlos 10
Chronlors o wll our goonds,
elfully sent on applloation.

~ BUFORD, ALDRICH & WORTHINGTON,

F'ort Worth.

Toxas.




